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SYNOPSIS.I KlttJ' Gray, newspaper woman, finds In a curio
'shop half of a broken coin, tho mutilated Inscription
on which arouses her curiosity nnd leads nor, at
the ordor of hor managing editor, to pro to tho print-

s of Grctzhoffen to piece out the story sug-- t
stcd'by tho lnacilptlon. She la followed, and on ar- -

rhil 'n Gretchoffcn her adventures while chasing tho
1 iecret of tho broken coin begin.

II r CHAPTER XXXVF.

R , The Trap.
I "Mademoiselle, give It to me! Let us end all

ll this."
m t Tho voice of Count Frederick was agitated. For
y ,1 once he had met a situation sufficient to shake him
0 from his calm,
1 Kitty Gray made no answer, as she shrank back,
I rthe coin tightly clasped in her hand, Sho cast on

I him a look so full of womanly anger as might
I 1 have scorched him an anger now devoid of fear.
I "Will you not?" The man's voice had In It
I ! nnve something almost of nleadinir. Count Frprir- -

ii "

I , Ick felt sometliing of shame at his own part in
II 'UhiB- -

J "No!" she answered at length, her own voice
I ;ow and even, panting out the words. "No, I will
I rnot- - Come and take it from me if you dare. You
I have done that once, why not again?"
I Ho turned away with a sudden gesture, his face

red in chagrin over the justice of her taunt,
"You remember that?" said he. "What remains?

Must I be yet more rude with you9 It is not that
I like the part, mademoiselle; be surepf that. It
was not myself but my man who laid hands upon
you that other time."

"He is still your man. You yourself stm are
willing to persecute a woman and a stranger. YouIare no better than he."

"Suppose I am not, then. Does it look as
though you would gain much by defying mo9
Come, now. The coin is nothing to you; It is
everything to me. I swear it is more than I
thought it ever would be. It is life and death
for me, and more than that, mademoiselle. Would
rou stand between me and an ambition such as

I that? I would repay you a hundredfold in any
I way you needed, If you would but listen to reason.
I But perhaps a woman does not know the word
I jfor reason."
I ; "No, I do not I remember only one word, and
I Uhat is hate for you! When my chance comes I
I J shall still remember that. In turn I will put you
I behind the bars if ever tho opportunity comes to
I me. And you shall stay thero always for all of
I jme. I hate you1"
I f Count Frederick smiled grimly. "There is com-- 3

fort in that word, mademoiselle," said he. "Rather
that than leaden-eye- d indifference, at least. But
as for me, I do not,hato you, neither am I indiffer-
entI toward you. I only at least, mademoiselle, I

A try only to think of the coin and what it means to

J! J "If It belonged to you, monsieur, It would have
R fgone to you long ago. If you ever owned it you
Z, Trould own it now.
- A sudden change came over the face of tho

'jiobleman as ho caught the conviction in theso
;j frords. They touched, for him somo consciousness

long left unawakened,
W ''What do you mean?" he asked In a low voico.
Hi "What Is It that you mean when you say that?"
i "When Frederick, count of Grotzhoffen, deserves

f this coin; when ho earns it; when ho gains tltlo
i by virtue of right thoughts and deeds, then per- -
5 haps it will come to him; surely not before This
2

"
coin," sho held it now out beforo her in her

g hand, "It will come eventually to that place where
gj it belongs. It is seeking for that place now. Tho
I!) people really own it. They ask freedom and jus-

tice and liberty And now you ask mo why I cling
9 .'to it; why it clings to me. I suppose It is becauso
- 1 something Impels mo, compels me, to do what
2 $1 have done."
g, Count Frederick turned to compose himself to a

Bituation of greater comfort. As he did so, and was
l about to seat himself upon the lower stair, somo- -

6 thing fell from tho pocket of his coat; something
$ (which he had brought with him from his room,

'in the hope that it had not beon observed thero
j? by this woman It fell now face upward on the

stair between them, and he saw that sho had seen
P it. He accepted the fact, and at first did not at--

tempt to pick up tho little picture, for it was the
J little picture which ho had brought with him from
Jf his room.
U

r(
"You saw, mademoiselle?" said he. "I had hoped

I that you would not."
- j "Yes, I seo It now; I Baw It beforo in your

j room," answered Kitty contemptuously. "You ask
lj thy I venture Into your apartmonts now and then.
(0 I Have I not tho right? May I not claim my own
g property? I am not familiar with tho laws of
I Gretzhoffen. Indeed, it seems to me there are no

laws in this laud. Not knowing how to replevin
jf property by process of law, what shall I do
i itvait and lose it, or take my own when I And it?"
ir J Count Frederick Bmiled at this.

1 "You claim tho coin also by that law?" said ho.
J "Very well, I .claim my picture by that law. Pos-- i

Session Is nino points of tho law of any land.
?Wlll you trade this for that?"

(S 1 "No," spitefully.
ft I He remained silent for a timo, at longth sigh-ff- l

ling. "Quito right," said he. "Neither would I, if
jj .our positions were reverbed. Nor would I, things
M Jromalning quite as they are!"
W "There Is no bargain concluded." said ho. "So

then I suppose we will wait here until dooms- -

R: day."
. "Yes," viciously.

2jf "Agreed, then, madomolsello. With your por-M- i
.Mission, may I light a cigaretto? Till doomsday!

M 1 ttould rathor spend my timo here than any place
S'jlknovr."

U i CHAPTER XXXVII.

j5j Now Problems,
jjgj Meantime tho agencies of the law vere in

jtf charge of another situation which but now had
Arisen In the destiny of the dynamic Grotzhoffen

H ,coin. There had been murder done but now over
5 tllls coin. Tho city was exerting all Its force us- -

ally employed In the preservation of life and
Ay Property. Swiftly a cordon of troops and of tho

, 'ocal gendarmerie had been summoned into action.
Jt The exits of the town wero guarded. Tho gon-

dii arroes filled tho streets near by, somo guarding
Jg Uie crosBlngs, others converging toward tho point

S of greater interest, whence tho alarm had come
M tho Ritz hotel.

WM Th nnflrp, nUv wan nlwrmpfl unci nn ThatI,Hi

criminal must act swiftly who now could hope
escape. A captain of ono aquad of the gendarmes
ontered tho hotel Itself and swiftly approached the
desk where stood the manager of tho hotel, the
clerk, many of the servants, including tho hyster-
ical maid who first bad brought tho news of the
tragedy.

"What Is this, monsiour?" demanded tho offlcor, as
he approached tho desk, his quick oyoB glancing
over ovory detail about him. "Remain here, all of
you. Let no ono attempt escape. What 1b this,
then?"

"Wo do not know, captain," began the clorki
who acted as spokesman. "ThiB maid brings tho
alarm; she declares a man has been found killed
In one of our apartments."

"What room was it, monsieur?"
"That belonging to a young American woman, a

Miss Gray."
"Whero Is sho?"
"I do not know, captain. She was here but now.

We did not see her enter, but saw her leave. She
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and her man come and go often mys-

teriously, as I jnust admit."
"When was sho here last?"
"Within the hour, I was about to say."
"And'wno was with her?" "'''
"Her man, whom I havo Just They

came In apparently from the country; apparently
from travel. They came In at the rear entrance,
so It seems. Soon after her arrival a gentleman
inquired for her."

"And is that gentleman?"
The clerk looked about him. Count Sachio by

this time had approached tho door, and
havo been glad enough to pass out. Detained by
the portor for a time, he now had met the gend-
armes, who allowed no one leavo the placo.
The captain approached him.

"Monsieur, you must join us for a and led
him toward the desk, where ho resumed his ques-

tioning the hotel
"Is this the gentleman?" ho Inquired of tho clerk.

The latter nodded.
"What did this gentleman say?"
"He asked mo whero was the charming young

woman, the American. He said ho had known her
before."

"Has anyono else inquired for the young Amer-

ican lately? Has anyono else been in her apart-
monts?"

The clerk considered for an inBtant. "Ono other,
monsieur le capitaine, yes."

"Who when was it?"
"A gentleman whoso name I dislike to speak in

public."
"Speak; It Is the law."
"Very well, then, It waB Monsieur lo Comto

Frederick of Grotzhoffen."
"The Count Frederick, when was ho hero?"
"Ah, that was tho return of tho young

woman from an absence of several days."
The officer to his men. "Thoso of you

who remain," he said, "will guard all these whom
we havo questioned hero. Prevent all from leav-

ing tho I must go to find tho Count Freder-
ick and bring him horo Perhaps through
him we may find of tho whereabouts
of the young woman herself. Once we find her
we havo found the of this crime."

"Who was victim?" ho of tho
clerk.

"That wo say. This maid alone has
seen."

XXXVIII.

Stone Walls Do Not a Prison Make.
Roleau, tho fortunes of his

had remained at that portion of the palace which
seemed to him most useful as a coign of vantage
In watching against Intrusion. Ho had not been
aware of tho quiet advanco of Count
when the latter had been summoned by tho elec
trie bell set off by Kitty's presenco In his own
apartmonts. Ho know nothing of the by
w.hlcb tho count had to trap tho Intruder;
lenew nothing of tho cause of tho long silenco on
tho part Kitty; whom ho had left alone in the
count's apartments.

As for the of the palace Itself, no
alarm came from 'them. In truth, they all wero
in the front part the building, grouped near tho
great windows or tho street door, whither they had
been called by certnin alarms. They had soon

troops, had heard tho of tho
officers of the law, That challengo came closer
to them. A littlp group of men hurriedly,
mon in uniform now asrondfif thn trroal Rtalrs. X

loud rapping came at tho doors of Count Fred-
erick's palace. "Open, in tho name of the king!"
came tho summons.

Tho servants, terrified, lacking tho command of
thoir master, not whore that master was,
know no but to obey.. The door was
opened. Tho captain of gondarmfes and his squad
entered.

"Tho master of thiB placo," ho of tho
men who met him. "Where is he? Is ho at
home?"

"We do not know," tho domo,
the first to speak.

And while two of his detail held the servants in
the lower part of tho house, tho others, led by tho
captain of gendarmes, started up tho great stair
toward the interior of the palace. Therefore they
approached tho position of Roleau, who had sta-
tioned himself In tho hallway whore tho stair
reached tho first entresol.

All at once ho heard the voico of Kitty, loud
and clear: "Roleau! A mol! Vite' Vlte'"
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He hastened on down the hall, knowing that his
mistress was onco more in some desperate plight,
nnd so found himself at length face to face at tho
foot of the staircase with tho Count Frederick,
who turned to meet him.

"Eh bien. Roleau?" smiled the latter "What,
again? You are most faithful, shall I say most
industrious, in tho service of this lady? I wduld ;

you had beon so devoted in my own."
"As you please, master." roplicd Roleau, with

aplomb. "But where is aho?"
"She seoms safe," said Count Frcdorlck coolly,

and waved a hand
Roleau came front to front against the iron grille

doors which barred egress for tho Inmate of tho
llttlo prison.

"So then, this was why!" cried Roleau. "Open
tills gate, I say."

you will yet exhaust my patience. This
is my homo; I havo had almost enough of your
running hack and forth inlt ns you Hko. This is
the last time. Out of here, you follow."

"Is it so?" grinned Roleau savagely, his own
mind upon (he main situation of menace his
mistress. "There are things which even mattors
quickly, master. But as for this, I won't arguo
now. It is your own safety demands it. Listen,
tho men are coming tho officers don't you hear
them?"

"Who are coming?"
"Tho gendarmes. Thero Is a charge of murder.

They aro after you, they are coming to search this
house. If they find you with her, trapped, what
will they do? Opon', master, quickly, I beg of you.
It is for tho sako of her and yourself."

"I do not run," said Count Frederick, slowly.
"If thoro is such a charge as this, certainly wo
shall meet It, for it Is our purpose as well as theirs
to find who aro guilty."

"Como, now," he turned Kitty ns he drew tho
key of tho lock from his pocket, ."you havo onco
more, by virtuo this exigency, mademoiselle,
conquered me! I must set you freo for a time."

Ho flung open tho Iron grille Kitty sprang down
tho stops, clung to tho arm of Roleau A flush
came to Count Frederick's face as he saw how
sho avoided himself. Thero was, however, no timo
for further speech. Tho sound of rapid footfalls
came down tho hall. Tho captain of gendarmes
and hi3 men wero at tho door.

"Messieurs, wolcomo!" said Count Frederick.
"But why aro you hero?"

"Monsieur lo comto, wo ask pardon for the in-

trusion, but wo must ask you to join us," replied
tho officer. He waB Impressed by tho calm dignity
of tho count.

"For what reason do you deslro our company,
mouslour lo capltnino? Is thero any charge against
us?"

"Thoro Is a chargo great soverlty be laid
against someone, monsiour lo comto. Wo ask your
aid to dotermlno who that one may bo. This
young woman, who is she?"

"I am Miss Kitty Gray of America," answored
the object of hl3 suspicion. "This is my servant,
Roleau. Who are you?"

"Wo aro of tho royal police, madomoisollo.
A murder has been done in your room at the, Rltz
hotel. Naturally someone is under suspicion. Let
mo caution both you aud Count Frederick not to
speak. What you say may bo used as evidence."

Count Frederick turned suddenly toward Kitty,
a warning in his eyes. She stood, thereforo, silent,
looking at tho man.

"Mademolsollo Is in no senso responslblo for
any of said he to tho offlcor. "Wo will all
co with vou aud conclude this matter as quickly as .

possible. Wo must be released at once from de-

tention."
The llttlo group passed along the walk to the

open curb of the street It was Roleau who hesi-
tated here, addressing tho captain of gendarmes.

"Monsieur lo capitaine," said ho, "I see that you
guard all tho escapes possible to any guilty man.
You will therefore allow me to stop to the corner
to summon a carriage for these two excellencies?"

The captain of tho gendarmes hesitated for a
half-instan- t, frowned, and then nodded.

Thoso who lingered for an Instant saw Roleau
walk leisurely toward tho corner, raise his hand
as though in a signal, and then break Into a run.

"Walt," exclaimed Count Frederick, as he saw
tho plan of tho quick-witte- d servant. "If you leave
us wo also might run away. We will pick him up,
no doubt. Do you tarry here with us."

In fact, the captain of gendarmeB, seeing his own
party reduced by divisions to no more than a cou-
ple of men beside himself, hesitated, and turned
to secure tho safety of his more important cap--
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lives. While they paused they heard the quick
wheels of a taxicab which drew up beforo them.
After all, it was an open question what had been
Roleau's intent, for certainly ho had ordered this
vehicle to como hither. Making tho best of tho
matter, tho captain of gendarmes motioned for his
prisoners to outer the car.

Thus, silent and aloof, they arrived as prisoners
at the grand entranco of the Hotel Ritz.

Kitty found herself face to faco with a largo
man in full uniform, a man with a heavy beard
and merciless eye, who no v addressed himself to
his subordinate:

"As to tills man," he demanded, "why havo you
taken Count Frederick of Gretzboffen?"

"Merely as ultimate suspicion," stammered tho
captain. "Wo found him in company with this
young woman, in whoso room the crlmo was com-
mitted. Tills other " ho pointed to Count Sachio,
"also seems to havoknown this young woman."

"Who aro you. then?" demanded the prefect of
Count Sachio. t

"I am Count Sachio of Grahoffon," replied tho
latter, nouo too happy at tho situation in which ho
found himself. "I came to this hotel, as is often
my custom when in this city. I Inquired merely
as a matter of courtesy as to tho welfare of this
young woman Naturally, there la nothing of sus-
picion in that. I domand you release mo at once.
My own country will not tolerate an Indignity to
ono of hor subjocts."

"Might I suggest to monsieur le prefect that wo
hasten," Intonuptod Count Fredorlck gently
enough. "Madomolsello Is under a most trying
situation, as you must understand. Sho has been
ignorant of tho customs of this country, perhaps
r.omowhat freo in hor goings and comings; yet
GiotzhQffen punishes not Ignorance, but guilt."

Tho prefect had scon many women, not all of
thorn Innocent. Ilo smiled grimly enough now as
ho noticed tho beauty of tho young girl, who
stood pale and not wholly collected In all this
turmoil. The girl now turned to him, and for tho
first time spoko.

"Monsiour lo prefect." said sho, "you cannot
mako guilt out of innocence. I can prove to you
by tills clerk and all theso others tbat I was, absent
from tho hotel for several days. When I came
back it was but for a short time. I was absent
when this crimo was discovered. How can you
connect me with it? Rather connect with it thoso
who havo had access to my room during my ab-

sence."
The official turned toward her thoughtfully, then

to the captain of gendarmes. "Have you searched
all thoso persons?" he inquired. Tho latter shook
his head.

"So you, do not know what ovldenco has been
destroyed. Come, then, perform that duty now."

Without hesitation Kitty prosented hor hand-
bag, drew out from it her little portemonnalo, even
turnod insido out tho pocket of her frock. Count
Frederick watched hor closely as she did so. Ho
saw that none of tho officers discovered the pieco
of coin. Ho suspected, although he did not know,

i that Kitty had palmed It under her thumb as sho
spread out her hands, asking them to certify them-

selves. Certninly the officers had not found tho
coin! Ho smiled at her shrewdness.

H
The gendarmes, their captafn, the prefect ol r

police, turned away nonplused. Tho prefect Kilt
hesitated a3 he faced tho calm dignity of the noble- - HP f
man' IbIIIi

"Your excollency," said ho at length, "I dUHke ffifl It

to ask of you tho right of search. I comply only ' Rtt
with formalities. If your excollency " "" w3 4

"Certainly," said Count Frederick, and threw 1 MYA
open his coat. But oven as he did so the blood - MM
half left his face. He qmptied his pockets on,'' I j
the desk of the hotel. The prefect of police sepa- - I ff I
rated the articles one by ono, the gold coins, the ill I
dainty penknife, the keys, at last the Jeweled pic-- l I
ture In the frame! This latter he picked up, his Jill
gaze qucstioningly upon the face of Count Fred-- I f 11

1

erick. Suddenly he turned to the young American, ' 11 n
his eyes kindling. '' jfjj

' v
"What! MonBlour le comto haa th portrait of S Ml (

this woman?" J lis J
"Yes," Baid Count Frederick, "it la a portrait, as 7 S ft'

you have said." iy I
"And you are a friend of hers? This looks as iwllr

miii. in m on;, uuir uiu uu ecu mis, lUUUi J U I
Was it given to you, monBieur le comte?" " ' If

The nobleman looked his interlocutor fair In 3 f

tho face. "I do not lie, monsieur le prefect," Bald "'

f
he. "No, It was not given to me." jj j

"Then how came you by It?" ift H

"I will not answer that."
"But you must.H ii j
"Then listen," broke In Kitty suddenly. "Lot J j

me tell you that picture was In my room, not M
framed aa it la now, but unmounted. It stood on Ml j

my desk. Now he has it, as you see. If so, he, M W
must have taken It." - 19

As he heard these words the face of Count Fred- - - j

erick set in rigid lines. , m j

"You found this, then, in her room, where, per--
haps, you wont Bometlmea, and you took it?" M

"I do not deny it now," said Count Frederick,
"Yes, I took it" j

"Why?" m
"That 1b none of your business," rejoined the m

nobleman harshly. m
The prefect of police turned to his men. "We jGK

have not yet found all of those parties who may Ml

be concerned with this crime. "We have not yet njfj
held our questions on tho scene of the crime Itself." Hi

Thoy turned, all of them, now, and approached m!

the stairway which led to the floor upon which 'JD

were located Kitty's apartments. Their numbers sJfj
quite filled the hall as they advanced, preceded gin
and followed by gendarmeB. But suddenly, as they vl
approached the spot, tho captain of gendarmes Wl
touched the arm of his superior and pointed ahead. 3J

"That is the man who escaped," exclaimed he. j

"Roleau, here he Is, and coming from tho room, HI
Itself! But who Is that with him?"

CHAPTER XXXIX.

The Eody of the Crime. M

It had been easy for Roleau, as may be supposed, i
onco ho was free of the immediate presence of go!

the officers, to spring Into tho nearest alleyway m
and quickly pass from sight. While the officer, In ga
charge of his more distinguished prisoners, was
passing In the car toward tho front entrance of t j

tho Hotel Ritz, Roleau himself was speeding thlth- - m
or almost as quickly through devious passageways Hi

which ed to the rear of the hotel. He was at the iti
hack door almost as soon as the car itself was at Ojj

tho front; and tho delay of all the questioning S3 ,

which went on at the office of tho hotel gave him . jm
the more time for certain plans of his own. j j

Attaining entrance at tho rear, he Bped up the J j

back stairs, by the samo route which he and his jig.

mistress had used so recently, and found himself !'once moro at the apartments of Kitty Gray. jj
What ho saw causod even his Btout nerve3 to jj

quail for the time On the floor before him, with 'Ifet
face half turned nnd arms outflung, lay the victim SSj
of the last adventure connected with the mys- - i
terious Gretzhoffen coin. Jj

Carefully, yet using that speed which he knew :U8

was Imperative, Roleau bont over, making such m j

search as ho could of tho silent evidence of tho v yRl
'crime. It seemed to him almost certain that he '.. jjsfH

had seen this man somewhere, but ho could not be 3 Mil

sure. Ho stooped, hesitated. and then swiftly $

sprang aside and sought concealment behind tho jjj M
hangingo of tho room. He waB sure that he had I ) t

heard someone move in the rear room of the apart- - I Jjj
monts. i iJl

Ho had no more than concealed himself before Mj8

ho had full evidence of the justice of his suspicion. v - i HjSj

He hoard a rustling behind tho curtained door. 5 In

heard tho slight shuflling of a step, and saw emerge r 4jj
from the concealing curtains a face which he knew" Jmi
well enough; he could not mistake that cunning, J J f

ratliko chin, the shifting eyes, the almost silent SIMm

footfall which carried him forward. Yes, Roleau sJk ;

knew Blake, know him well enough. fl

Blako stooped over the body and knelt by its MB j'

aide, thrust a hand into the pockets of the coat, jjjjj jf

and at length drew out a folded paper, which he nil If1

hurriedly crowded into his own pocket Then he ujihl
was about to arise, but at that instant he felt 1 j! a

tlgerliko weight of the giant Roleau unon his own m!
back. A hand caught his arm back of him, crowded '

Wn
it up toward the back of his npek, strained it into Sill 'I
a position of excruciating pain. An arm came mWl
around his neck, choking him.. Ho was helpless. v III ij

"Get up," said Roleau, at length, grimly. "I know tj;
you. So, you did this? Come along with me." g;;

His right hand gripping tho collar of his prison- - IJflij
or, and holding up the pinioned arm in such fash- - Wl(j
ion as to leave Its owner helpless, Roleau pushed jrli';
his prisoner out ahead of him. Iif f.

Now it was this atrango apparition, of Roleau flljl
marching his prisoner beforo him, which gave jji
pause to the procession of tho law as it advanced lip
toward tho scene of tho crime. The prefoct of mml
the city, his officers. Count Frederick, Count jUg
Sachio, Kitty Gray, all thoso others, paused now- - j l

"What la that?" demanded the prefect impora- - im I
tively. "Who are you, and what do you do wltb W
this man?" H I

"He is the guiltyraan, excellency," said Roleau Sir

Btoutly. "I took him but just now in our apart- - j I'

ments. He was bending over the dead man thero j h

when I saw him. I sprang upon him and took 'M
him, as you see." jlj.

"What you say may be true," said the prefect, W
aa he cast a swift glance at the prisoner; "but ll
we can Jump at no conclusions. Retain him, retain ifl
them both. We will now Bee what the room Itself m'
holds." m

The room, so far as any victim of a crime w'as m
concerned, was entirely empty. Everything was W
In ordor as beforo. There waB no doad man thero! j 8 I
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